TheTragedie 

He is frankt vp to fatting for his paincs, ' 

God pardon them that are the caule oHt. 

Riu.A vcrtuous and a Criftianlike conluiion* 

To pray for them that haue done fcath to vs. 

Glo. So do 1 cuer being well aduifed. 

For hadlcurft.now 1 had curft my felfe. 

Cat f. Madame, his maieftie doth call for you. 

And for your noble Grace: and you my noble Lord. 
Catsby.wccome, Lords will you goewith vs, 

Rt. Madame, wc will attend y o u r G r ac e . Exeunt L*vta£/i t 
Gb, 1 doe thee wrong, andfirft began to braule. 

The fecret mifchiefe that I fet abroach, 

I lay vnto the gricuous charge of others ■ 

Clarenee^whome I indeed hauc laid ib darkencllc: 

I doe bewecpe to many fimple guls ; 

Namelyto Hallings, Darby, Buckingham, 

And (ay it is the Queene,and her allies u 

That ftirrethe K.againft the Duke my brother. 

Now they beleeue me, and wichall whet me 
To be reuengedon Riuers, Vaughan, Gray. 

But then figh,and with a piece of feripture. 

Tell them that God bids vs to doe good for euill : 

And thus Icloath my naked villanie 

With old od ends,ftolnc out of holy writ, 

Aid feeme a Saint, when moft I play theDiuell. 

But foft here comes my Executioners. Enter Executioners. 
How now, my hardy flout refolued mates. 

Are ye not going to defpatch. this deed J 

Ex , ?. We arc my Lord, and come to haue the warrant, 

That we may be admitted where he is. , 

Glo. It was well thoughtv pon,I haue it heerc about we. 
When you haue done,repaire.to£fosbie place : 

Butiirsjbcfuddaineintheex^jHtion •' ", 

Withal, obdurate : doe not hea»£ huP pleade. 

For Clarence is well fpoken, and perhaps 

May moueyour hearts to pittie if you marke hirp. 

£*<?.Tu(li,fcare not, my Lord we will not Band top » 
Talkers are no good doers be allured : 

Wc come to vfe our hands and not oui tongues* 


of Ridhard the Third. 

. y 0 ur eyes drop milftones,when fooles eics drop tears 
Wkeyou Lads, about your bufinetfe. <-• Exeunt. 

11 1 Enter Clarence 'Brokenburyi - 

Bro. Why lookes you Grace lo heauily to day f 
c ia. Oh, 1 haue paft a miserable night. 

So full of vgly lights, of gaftly dreames; 

That as I am a Chriftian faithfull man, 

1 would not fpend another fuch a night, 

Though t were to buy a world of happie dayes, 

Sofullof difmall terrour was the time. 

Bra. What wasyour drearoe i 1 long to heareyou tell it. 
CU \ Me thought I was imbarkt for Burgundie, 

^nd in my company my brother Glocefter, 

Who from my cabbin tempted me to walkc 
Vpon the hatches, there we looked towards England, 

Aid cited vp a thoufand fearefull times. 

During the wan es of Y orke and Lancafter, 

That had befallen v s t as we pad along, 

Vpon the giddy footing of the Hatches, 

Me thought that Glofter.ftumblcd,and in Humbling 
Strookeme(that thought to Hay him) ouer-boord 
Into the tumbling billowes of the maine. 

Lord, Lord, me thought what pame it was to drowne, 


What vgly lightsof death within mineeyes : 

Me thought 1 (aw a rhoufend fearefull wrackes. 

Ten thoufand men that fifties gnawed vpon, 

Wedges of gold, great Anchors, heapes ofpearlc, 
Incftiuiable ftones,vnvalued lew els, 

Somclay indead mens fculs, and inthofe holes 
Where.eyes did once inhabite, there wei e crept 
As twere in fcorhe of eyes,refle<fling gems. 

Which wade the ftimie bottome of the deepe. 

And mockt the dead bones that lay fcattei ed by. 

Bro. Had you fuch lcifure in the time of death. 

To gaze vpon the fecrets of the deepe i 
cia. Me thought I had : for ftill the euuioys flood 
Kept in my foule,and would not let it foorth. 

To keepe the emptie^vaft>and wandring ayre, ^ 
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